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A VILLAGE T ALE. | lived with them tn ther pasperityv, an i would'|ia au tastant at ber feet. The afi sted vir, 
juot forsake them in less fortunate tomes, continu-| uttering a scream, hid her face with her hands, 
(Continued.) ed with the wretched Rose, whose mind had} William clasped her | rnd in accent 
been diverted vy the late events trom th | ue p lespair, besou “ht ber oot to curse him. 
HE catled loudiy for assistance, fearing his yi sof Wi aati’ bhearness. Now left tel) Dear injured Rese, (cried he, pardon the 
abruption had been fatal. Her mother, who Ww jHerset, vey retrurmed w h coun e tore: : for] vee & Who sacets{ re \ ast time 
in an adjoining apartment, rushed out: she |/ hours wou she sitin the arbor, i niving the *, » Wiliam! Witham! (groan the t happy 
shrieked as she cavglit the miserable girl ns \ eae , rowing thougat, ull her fund he wt had} Rose,) what had | done to exci: vur hatred? 
hisarms, a! d folded ker to her bovom. Phe iT we Ga rost to bu ig, and the tears of age-|} "hack not iny soul with such an accusation, 
gu idea motion, and berm yher’s scream, caused i ny traced each other de wn her wan and sunk-{) rejoined Wiliam) | hate you! if, dearest 
the ill fated Rose to vaclose her eyes, bat their} en cheeks; thus would ithe fanthful Rachel of | to you can ayain put fanh in one per ured, 
Justre was fled; the borrid news bh id shook her jen HP er when she went to reaund her of the | Hoe \ ne, Vour dear image was never for an 
intellects: sie new hb hing, rem mber d no _ €ss . the hour, and to lead her ia from the |) mstant ellaced from my t re ast: and even at the 
thing. Deep sighs burst from ber over harg- |; ¢ainp a Ash thete ey. : ’ moment Tso iufamous'y deseriod you, I loved 
ed heart; but sh > was unconscious of the cavse. WV hite lose was thus ~t fering al! the agonies}]) VOu Wit a thre ‘reatest jervot <q ruel, ( ruel 
Her mother with tears inffeated to know what }/a tortured heart a uld endure, William was no!) Lady Mary,” ejaculated Kose. ‘Name her 
had reduced her dariing child to so wretched a miserable. Even at the woment le « as| iW 3 she isamonster! O, that Lcould recall the 


. : } nt tek 
state. Sir Frederic, in a tew Words, told ber 


the fatal truth. Horror-struck, she c vuuld searce 
ly believe it. Wouilliam could not be so base as 
to desert her Rose, after the repeated protesta 
tions of everlasting love he had mace in her 
presence. But she found it too tree ; and her 
last hopes of happiness were for ever vanished 

For hours would she sit weeping over her iove- 
ly inanimate Rose; who, with fixed eves, and 
drooping head, sata living monumeat of wreteh- 
edness. Such aceunulated misery was too 
much to bear; her exhausted frame sunk under 
it; and the we k after William’s desertion be- 
held her acorpse. ‘The kind neighbours hast 

ened to the fair insensate the moment thes 
heard of her mother’s death: among the res: 
were William's parents, who were wretched as 
herseif’; for they fondiy loved her, and execra- 
ted the vile wretch who had seduced their soa 
from his duty. Every art was tried to bring 
Rose toa sense of her condition; but in vain, 
At length it struck them that the sight of bet 





mother might produce the effect they so ear- 
nest!y wished. Taking her passive hand, they | 
led her to the room where, shrouded in her cof- | 
fiu, lav the pale remains of her departed parent. 
The well known features recalied ber scatiered | 
senses: she gazed a moment on Ler mother’s | 
lifeless form ; then, with a heart-piercing shriek, | 
sunk motionless on the coffin. Whea restored 
to animation, her agouies were dreadiul. Ali 
the fatal events of the last forteight burst upon | 
her memory ; with clasp ed hands and streaming | 
eyes, she deplored her wretched fate. Noone 
who saw her, but mingled their tears with her’s 
and wished they had sutie red her to remain in} 
the unconscious state from which their endea- 
yours had roused her. William's mother contio- 
ved with her till the funeral wus over. She 
followed the corpse of her dear mother with a 
firm step, and icarless eye; the eflect of inward 
despair. When she be eld the coflin placed in 
the earth, she for an instant wildiy fixed he: 
eyes upon it, then casting them to Heaven, her 
lips moved as if 10 prayer; and, with a ivok of 
pious resignation, she lett the ebhurch-yard, and | 
proceeded, acc@hipavied by ber friends, to ber 
melancholy home. Wilham’s parents begged 
berto reside with them ; they: wished stil to 
consider her as a daughter; bat she shuddered 
at the proposal, aad n owed never to 
quit the habitation of ber fh and happier 
days.s An aged servant of her mother, who had 








| forsaking her, his heart was wreog with an- |] past Rose burst into an agony of tears: Wil- 
iguish; and the vile partner of bis fhght was||/!am’s words reminded her of her mother; and 
forced tothrow out every ellurement to prevent|| her weak trame shook with the anguish of her 
bis retarn the moment he arrived in the Metro [jsoul. laa tew minutes ber grief in part subsi- 
pous, Judge, then, what were bis feelings, ded ; aod she held out her handto William, 
when informed of the sad consequences of his}| Who snatched it with eagerness to bis lips and 
jdesertion, With frenzy he cursed himeelf, and|) heart. “ Do you, tndeed, pardou me! (said he) 
be ertiul woman whe had caused h m to aban. 0, say you do, and L will no On wer intrude mye. 
‘don Kose. He rushed from her presence, and 
|darted into the streets, where hishurried step, 


and wild, distracted looks, caught the attention 





seifupon you. Only tell me you torgive me 
ere L leave you.”—*'' Leave me! again desert 


me! 


(cried the trembling Kose ;) who then shall 
; vl the passengers, who jud ced him to be some protect me!” 
meniac breke from confinement. ‘The swift.! 
; ness of his motion prevented that crowd from 


f owine " vt 
Q 


“JT will, (execianmed the de light. 
ed youth.) Say but you wish it, aad death alone 
hail part us.” At that instant they heard @ 
west stiuy Debiad tire arbour Kose started as she 
ldiers gelling over the hedve which 
ity. Having wandered the whole Cay without! separated the garden fromthe meadows, With 
jkaowing whither, his thoughts became m 

composed, though not less poignant. ile knew, ed his arm, She beheld tia pale and trembling. 
uot what to de. To return to Rose, he felr|i*'My God! what does this mean? (sand she,) 
would be to wound her more deep'y. How) as the men advanced towards them, “Wohvie 
could he present to her sight, the guilty wretch| means, that we are come tofetch your Sweet. 
| Whose cruelty had plunge! ber into the depth) heart, es I suppose he ts, (sad one of them.) He 
jof woe?) As his mind flew distractedly from 
ore idea to another, a recruiting Sergeant ¢ wae intends shewing him Laglish discipline 
up, and taking hisarm, asked him if he was wil W ben soldiers run fiom 
lingto serve lis King and Country; oli ring || their duty, itis fit they should be puaished for 
ij the rdesertion " “ Witham is wot a soaldie; 
} 


ad i 


of those whom misfortunes wave Jrivea to tnsan iw three s 


pailid checks she looke 1 at Wilham and grsap. 
p 


jbas taken Preach leave of his commander, who 
| 
| 48 soo0u 
as we reach London, 


lim, at the same time, a large bounty. He tu-! 
Stantly accepted the offer. Weary of ife, bel) (replicd the trembling Kose :) are you Wij) 
i ~d . 

hoped soon to jay it dowa in his Country's de jj Too sare Ll am, and the miseralle wretch 
fence. 


iseek. Imust leave you, poor undone , l for 

The day afier William had enlisted, an order|jcver” “You shall aot quit me,” seregnjed the 

/ Was sent ior the regiment io be embarked idan frantic Rose, clinging with force around his 
| diately for foreign service. ‘Lhe idea of leaving | weck. Despair ieot her strength, and jn Vain 
| Rose for ever, without again seeimg her, and} they tried to vuiock ber hands; they were ri. 


Himploring her pity and forgiveness, drove himi|vetted. Waliiam clasped ber fragile form to hie 
tomadness. He applied to his commander for]] bursting heart, whilt the scalding tears fell fact 
leave of absence, but was refused, on account||lrom his eyes upon her wan cheek, Her violent 
of the embarkatiou be ing to take place immedi. || emotion, at leazth, overpowered her; and with 
ately. Wild with despair at being denied, helja deep groan, she sunk laioting on Wil); ans's bo- 
rashiy resolved to desert; determining not toljsom. ‘ie uateeliog soldiers seized this oppor. 
leave his native land without taking a last fare-||:unity of forcing her from bis arms, and pentl 

well of his beloved Rose. On the following|| placing her oa the seat, hurried the heart ree: 
morning he rose before cay-break, and putting!|ken youth away, without sullering him to take 
ys the cloaths he Wore on Ube fatal night he en rlast embrace; iearicg she might revive before 
listed, pursued his wretehed way towards the they departed. in tuis state did Rachel find 
village, where he arrived about noon. With|}her, ignorant ofthe late events, from bein rab. 
hasty steps he passed onward, and reaching the}| sent at the time William entered. She thou rhe 
weli-knowa cottage, he, with frantic haste, ift-|jher dead; and, with fearful haste, tifted he 

ed the latch, and burst intothe room. But thel| from the seat. The sudden motion restored 
object he sought was not there; she had retired|] Rose to a sease of her misery. She gazed ° 

to her favorite seat.. Wiliiam saw her through j/the servant with eagerness, seized her arm with 
ihe window, and recshinz into the gardea, was'ta convulsive grasp, and demanded where Wil. 
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jiam was. ‘ The blessed Lord preserve your sen- 
ges my dear young mistress, (replied the astonish- 
ed Rachel ;) huw should I know ? He has not been 
here since ———~” and she stopt. “ He has, hy 
hat,” said Rose, in a voie® of horror: “ and 
the savages have turn him from me. O, Father 
of Mercies, (added she, sinking on her kaees, 
grant me but strength to reach the place they 
have borne him to; there to breathe my last oa 
his dear bosom, and I shall be contented.”’ 


(To be Concluded in our next.) 


-————e . 0: ae—— 


CHARLES THE TWELFTH. 


One day, as Charles XII. of Sweden, was 
dictating some letters to his secretary, to be 
sent to court, a bomb fell on the house, pierced 
the roof, and burst near the apartment in which 
he was. One half of the floor was shattered to 
pieces; but the king’s closet being partly sur- 
rounded by a thick wali, suffered no damage ; 


and, by an astonishing piece of fortune, one of 


the spluaters, which flew-about in the air, enter- 
ed at the closet, which happened to be open. 
The report of the bomb, and the noise it occa- 
sioved in the house, which seemed ready to tum- 
ble, ‘induced the secretary to drop his pen. 
«‘ What is the reasen,” said the King, with a 
tranquil air, “that you do not continue wri 
ting ?”’ The secretary could only say, ‘ Ah, 
Sire! the bomb!” ‘* Weil,” replied the king, 
*¢ what has the bomb to do with the letter 1 am 
dictating to you? Go on!” 


—=D . aaa 


DR. WITHERSPOON, 


A clergyman sho came from N. Britain with 
‘he Doctor at his return, was settled in one of 
the Jower countries of Delaware, where it is ve- 
ry sickly, met with tke Pr. in Poiladelphia, 
whe asked bim how he liked his sitsation, and 
how he was supported? He replied, bis situation 
was uncomfortable on account of its unbealthi- 
ness—that his sa'ary was aot well paid— but he 
made out pretty well, as it was the general prac- 
tice to have funeral sermons, for which he was 
well paid. “ Well, sir,’’ said the Dr. “as the 
place is so sickly, you will make your fortune 
by preaching funeral sermons. 


——_— Ee OD) ee 
LABOR AND LIBERTY. 


Or two brothers, one served the King; and 
the other toiled bard for his tood. The formes 
saying tothe latter, ‘* Why do you not serve 
the king, and get rid of voar toil?”’ was answer- 
ed, ** Why do you not toil, and get rid of your 
slavery *” 

—a (); a 


TRIFLES. 


Advices from the Continent state, that the 
Great Emperor of the French 1s about to change 
his name trom Bone-a-parte to BongE-THE-WHOLE. 





Wuew Stella was extremely ill, her physician 
eaid to ber, Madam, you are near the bottom of 
the hill, but we wll endeavour-to get you up 
avain. She answered “ Doctor, I fear I shall be 
eu of breath betore ! get up to the top. 





A witty moralist used to say of taveras, tha! 
they were places where men sold madues8 by 


the bottle. 
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For the New-Yorx Weexky Mvsr~ 
TO AN OLD GREYHOUND. 
4t @ poor Alehouse, called the New Inn, Glamorganshire 


ALAs poor Doc ? forsaken and forlorn, 
Sometime® thy master‘s boast, but now his scorn, 
Poor slighted creature, thou shalt share my store, 
And with me wander Cambria‘s mountains o‘er. 
Thou once wast strong, and fleetest in the chace, 
But waxen old, to others unast give place, 

And with thy prowess all thy friends are gone, 
Thy deeds forgotten, thou no longer known ; 
Sent here to starve, or from the stranger‘s hand, 
Receive the food thy haggard looks demand. 


Yes, I, interpret thy well pleading eye, 

Yes, thou shalt follow me until thou die, 

Like thee, my dog, alas! too well I know, 

What pangs the ungrateful on feeling hearts bestow ; 

When fortune favored, in lites early dawn, 

Those flattered first, who now have first withdrawn ; 

With aching heart I find that interest sways, 

And frieudship but the game each vitiarn plays. 

N. G. 

* « Sometime,” 


Shakespeare and imeny others. 
—D (aa 
VERSES ON A TEAR. 


On! that the Chemist*s magic art, 
Could crystalize this saered treasure ! 
Long should it glitter near my heart, 
A secret source of pensive pleasure. 


The little brilliant, ere it fell, 

Its lustre caugin from Cuotoe‘s eye ; 
Then trembling, left its coral cell— 

The spring of Sensibility! 


Sweet drop of pure and pearly light ! 
In thee the rays of Virtue shine ; 
More calmly clear, more mildly bright, 
Than any gem that gilds the mine. 


Benign restorer of the soul ! 
Who ever fly‘st to bring relief, 
When first she feels the rude controul 
Of Love or Pity, Joy or Grief. 


The sage‘s and the poet‘s theme, 
In every elime, in every age ; 

Thou charm‘st in Fancy‘s idle dream, 
In Reason‘s philosphic page. 


THE PAIN OF ABSENCE. 


How hard is absence to be borne, 
When hope the lover flies ! 

How burns his bosom to return! 
Yet fate his wish denies. 


Deep fix‘d within his labouring breast, 
His empire Love maintains ; 

Then the dear image once impress‘d, 
Unsullied still remains. 


Each relic now, with zealous care, 
Preserv’d its value knows ; 
Each gift, presented by his fair, 
A comfort now bestows. 
Oh! may not e‘er this hopeless love, 
Her heart like his distress ; 
From her, kind Heav‘n, such pains remove ; 
’ Twill make him feel them less. 
—_-—e 
EPIGRAM 
ON A SCHOOLMASTER WITH ONE Hawn. 


Tot nature thee of thy right handbereft, 


Right well thou writest wita thy hand that‘s /e/?. 


an old word used for formerly, by 
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EMILY . 
A FRAGMENT. 


“Bort she isdead now, Sir!” said my kiadly 
conductor, “ and lies in that terf-covered grave, 
so neatly kept, where the pale primrose is pur- 
posely planted by her village friends, as an en. 
biem of the purity of her inaocence, ere the 
heated hand ot intemperance destroyed the love. 
lv blossom !” 

Here a tear of tender sorrow gracefully trick. 
led down the sorrowful face of the aged man. 

“Ah! Sir,” he resumed, ‘it was a piteous 
sight to behold poor Emily, once s6 gay and a. 
nimated, wandering about, sometimes with di. 
shevelled hair, and others plaited with the wild 
briar rose, or any simple flower, Natnre offered 
to her hand; whilst the vacant gaze of her a. 
zure eye, but too plaialy told the thoughtful 
traveller’s heart, that sease no longer swayed 
her mind. 

** Never can I forget the day which ended 
the sufferer’s sorrow. Excuse an old man’s tears; 
for my heart is now grown weak, and cannot re- 
sist a tribute of grief to the poor maniac’s mem- 
ory; on that sad day, heavily howled the wint. 
ry storm, and fast feil the snow on Emily’s bo. 
som, which there melted away in a tear of en- 
vy, to find itself outvied in whiteness by her 
beauteous breast ! Unheeding, she passed on, 
“ with solemn step, and slow,’ and her linger- 
ing footsteps led her she knew not whither : the 
night civsed in awful terroys round her; a long 


{and desolate wild extended far on every side ; 


“* No gladsome taper gleam‘d upon her way, 
** Nor moon, nor stars, sent forth one friendly ray.” 


She found no path that pointed to her home; 


though, alas! had she met with one, her dis- 
tracted imagination would probably have led 
her from it. Soon she felt the grasp of Death; 
in chilly coldness he threw his arms around her: 


« Her sinking form the snows divide ; 


amd with one heart-bursting sigh, she uttered 
het seducer’s name, and ended her earthly ex- 
istence.” 

Heré I felt the sympathizing tear-drop, burst. 
ing from my own eye: I tried not to check it, 
but let thé tribute of woe fall on her “ grass- 
grown grave.” My soul seemed bettered by 
the effusion, and in chastened grief | exclaim- 
ed, ‘Peace to thy memory, hapless fair one ! 
Seduction's cruelty, base and undermining arts, 
lured thee to destruction; 2 moment of unguar- 
ded confidence led the way to hours of endless 
misery ; thy yet untainted wind sunk under its 
accumulated load ; madness usurped the throne 
of Reason, till Death, with untimely power, 
hurried thee to the tomb, while thy detested se- 
ducer smiled in triemph.” 

Unmanly, ungenerous, exultation! Where, 
let me ask, is the triumph in tearing from a vir- 
tuous family, its dearest and best treasure, a mo- 
dest female, either to add to the already crow. 
ded mass of baneful prostitution, or to perish 
like poor Emily! 

Tosuch a man, or rather to such a fend, as 
Emily’s seducer, we may say with particular 
propriety, 


** No mother, sister, sure thou hast, 
* Or else a pang you must have known, 
** More keen than if the light'nimg’s blast, 
“ Had dash‘d you lifeless on yon stone.” 





of weather finds discourses 
i y gifts, for if you 











. —_ oer 


5, oe = ome 


For the New-Yoax Weexty Mrsevm. Mengo Park, the celebrated traveller, las fal-! 
len asuciifice to hisspirit of enterprize ; and | y 
his death the world 1s deprived ot the benefits 
jot his research.—He and bis atiendants bad as 
cended the river Gambia nearly 1500 miles to a 

,. lace called Sego. Here he was conducted 
— po heres asd ae oe A =~ theo” the town by the Gov ernor; bu: aflerwards 

. J 


Makes the name of a Port, tlat‘s highly renown‘d. || with all bis atteadants, savagely murdered. 


—_— 


A REBUS. 


Wart was chiefly in use before guns were invented, 
And a place of retreat, for wi/d beasts under ground, 








| Shocking Barbarity.-—-On Friday last, two do 
imesticated ladians (a small party of whom have 
frequented our village lately) »ere committed 
to prisva in this place for a vioteut breach of the 
peace. It appears that the one, to grattly some 
pique, stepped up to the other, aud buried a 
huife in his body, just above one of bis kid- 
neys '—on which the latter threw a stone at bis 
bead, which knocked bie down, ead repeated 
Mew would be happy, if they coveted less ; for gen- his biow, eer nearly tue whole forehead was 
erally, the more wishes they form, the mere anxiety and | beaten ja !—Surgical aid was | umediately afhur 
sorrow falls upon them. Wishes hinderthe ambitious, | ded ; but the lives of both are uncertain. 
the sensual, and the covetous from being contente a, | Troy pop. 
because they foment in their hearts a greediness, | = 
which always causes them to seek for what they have S Riedhri We ave tnfermedstes en Dedede: 
not, and never to be satisfied with what thev have. Se- | ; + @ . 
necca says “ that there is no difference between pos- | CYCuIng last, a Jesse Wood, of Fishkill, Dutchess 
sessing a thing and having no desire for it.” County, having some coutroversy With one of 
his sons, some distance from the house, hurried 
home betore him, with anolber sou, took tis guy 
aud discharged tts conteats in his breast, aad hi 
expired miwediately ; the daiuer aud son that 
“accompanied lim, Bave been appreheaded, ex 
A hungry historian in Germany wrote a kind of histo. aiained, aud committed to jail. 
ry last year, in which from some old records which he 
pretended to have discove;ed in a monastery,he endcay- 
ored to prove that Bonaparte was lineally descended 


A REBUS. 


A ring and a cross, with the piece of a river, 
Is the name of a City you are to discover. 


—wn © an 


For the New-Your Weekty Musecm, 
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ANECDOTES. 


Newburgh pap. 


— 


ee 
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COURT OF HYMEN. 











Sa a : a ———— 
O rever ! thou softest passion of the mind' 
Whose wondrous chains che willing apuve bind 
Say, why with eager haste we run to meet 
Thy jovs > painful, ancl thy pains so sweet ' 
Fantastic charmer! shall we ncover Know 
Whence springs this mighty weight of human woe 
Slaves to thy power, to treedom born in vain, 
} We hate our liberty, and bug thy chain 
| csgeeanentemeenemenians —— 
| MARRIED, 
| On Wednesdov eveni Th lost, by the Rev. Mr. Abeel 
Capt Richard ¢ hadwick, of New-Bediord, to Miss 
Mary Willis, of this place. 
At Philadelphia, RF. Henry Cottreau, to Miss 
Ann Wood, from the North of England 
At Paris, General le Brune, aged 538, to the beau. 
tiful Miss Piedmont, aged 15 





MORTALITY. 








' 





Movan! O sensibility mourn ! 
Let tears of true sorrow be shed ; 

The corpse of thy friend is borne 
lo the celd, silent realms of the dead. 


} DILD, 


| On Friday, 11th inst. Capt, Salter fell to the ground 
through the hatchway of the second floor of Mr. Roe 
bert Deckey*s store, and was unfortunately killed, 

On Saturday last the 12th inst the Rev.eMr. Pierre 
} Antoine Albert, the worthy rector of the French Epis 
copal Charch du St Esprit. He was a sincere and 
pious Christian, and one of the most learned and elo- 
quent divines in the United States 
On Tuesday last, of a lingering illness, Mrs. Elsey 


Te 





from Charlemagne, and had therefore a natural right | A man named Wright, at Alpbingion, knock 


to the crown of France. The French Emperor gave ed’ at the door of Mrs. Rowe, an uged widow, | 


Crane, wife of Mr. B, Crane, Bookseller, of this city, 
In Virginia, Colonel Thomas A Dysvn, an old re- 


. ne > A - - . } waee gifitass 
him a purse of Napeleon-d’ors, and a pension for life. | before ber usual hour of rising, and rushing up || Volutionary officer. 


. ; . ’ 'statrs, where be toun { a biunderlsss which was 

» ot ? ® “wy + 7 oe 

Another of this fraternity, a hungry poet has piven a constantiy keptthere. Laishe seiz 

jong cant of Benaparte being lineally descended from lier towaeds the bedeideak Mire. BR. Gamured 
. . . . . | s 4 Cus > . > « 4 

Richard Ceurde Lion by a Scottish Princess, and S : 


, and dart 


therefore he has a naturaly right tothe crownof Great Her scull with it, aud dreadiuily lacerated her | | 


Britain, as a descendant of the Plantagenets. For this head and arins. The maid tinmediately rin down 


ingenious piece he also was rewarded witha purse and and gave the alarm, sben the man was secured, | 
K , 


a pension, Palladium. I] who appeared tio, be evider ly deravged ; for be 








eceeeaeaaan dectared he wus comumimioned by a Superso 
Che Weekly AMuseum. 


power to destroy all old women tm the town, as 














Deaths in this city for one week, ending on Satur- |) 
Aay last, of the following diseases, viz.— Consumption | 
$, Small-pox 4, convulsions 3, decay 3, cholera morbus | 
2, drowned 2, flux infantine 2, hives 2, Inflamnaation | 
of the lungs 2, still-born 2, asthma, debility, dropsy, | 
epilepsy, executed( John Banks,) hectic fever, mortifi- 
cation in the feet, rheumatism, putrid sore throat, 
sudden death, sui¢ide by hanging, whooping-cough, 


a peace could never take place till that was ac- | 


At Dover, Delawares on the 5th inst. the Rev. Rich- 
ard Whatcoat, one of the Bishops of the Methodist 
Episcopal Church. 


| 
At Charleston, Mr. Andrew M‘Farlane, printer, 


joint proprietor of the Georgetown Gazette. 
At Germantown, Major John Nice, an old revolu- 
tionary officer. 








1 DURABLE INK, 


\| .) gor WRITING ON LINEN WITH A PRY, 
Which nothing will Discharge without destroying the 


Linen. 

The Utility of this Preparation, when¢ver such an 
Article is wanting, need not be pointed out—tnitials, 
|| Names, Cyphers, Crests, &c. may be formed with the 
utmost expedRio:, and without the incumbrance or ex- 
pence of any Implements ; and will be found to stand 
every Testof Washings, Buckings, Acids, Alkalies, 
| &e, ‘which oily and other Compositions will not. If 

wrote on Linen as it comes from the loom, it firmly 
istands the Bleaching. It is also a much better, as 
| well os indelible Criterion ofa Person‘s Property, than 


complished. ‘The corover’s maquest afler sitting | 
several hours, returned a verdict —Wilful mar- 
der, committed by the hands ef R. Wrigh:, 
supposed lunatic. 


Lond. pap 


POWERFUL EFFECTS OF PLAISTER OF 
PARIS. 





of each 1.—Men 14, women 8, boys il, girls 6—To- 
tal 39. 


—_- 


» SUICIDE.—A melancholy instance of christian de- 
lirium happened about ten days ago in the tewn of 
Middleborough. A Mr. or Mr. Bowen, of that town 
had heen preaching on probation in the town of Foxbo- 
rough ; thence, we are informed, he had an invitation 
to preach, as a candidate for ordination in a town near 
aunton. In the inidst of these days of his prosperity | 
en the walls of Zion, a report originated in’ a Swale | 
circle, that he had been seen in bed with a majsof a! 
certain family.—This report spreading in the country | 
and gaining credit, seized on Mr. Bowen, with a mor- 
tal gripe. He however, commenced a prosecution a- 
gainst the propogator of the story and defamer of his 
character; but his friends advising him to drop it he 
did. From this time, by intervals he was delireous. | 
And rising ove morning just before day, (his wite,| 
having been kept awake all night, had fallen a sleep) | 
took the milk-pail, went through the barn yard, where | 
he sat it down, leaving his hat by it, anda few rods! 
distant hung himself with a cord or an apple tree. 
The virdict of the jury we have not he 
has uniformly sustained a re x 
few weeks before this sad 
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ce. Nee ete 


|| had purchased 2 bushel of Gypsum, and left it 


Mr. Bowen 


The wonderful efficacy of this wonderful ma- | Initials ardde with Thread, Silk, or Instruments, fre- 
/oure, was-not fully known until recently ; and || quently used ‘or this purpose he 
Luzerne has the honour of the discovery. Col. || A fresh ey = the — —_ + eae A ry 
ane - : . . ac ro rugeisis, 0 earl-Street, for 
| Munchauson, a farmer in a avighbouring town wenchore ters ae egies oS Se ee 
pemee, ‘ ; - | Drugs and Medicines, Patent Medicines, Perfumery 
papemg © 8 bag, vuknown to his wife. She, ‘of the best kinds, Tooth Brushes, Reeves’ drawing 
good woman, in haste to make some pudding colours, &c &c. 
for her childrens’ sappers, mistook the Plaister Fuly 1. 509 —tf. 
for Flour. The children feasted heartily aud eel as ee a 
retired to sleep. The Col. inthe moraing, as | MARTIN RABBESON, 
; Was customary, rose early and went into the | At his wholesale Unaaeita Maw 
chamber where his boys slept to.cal! them up. | vracrory, No. 34, Maiden-Lane, © T+ 
What ~as the astonishment of the father to fiad | ener of Nassau-Street, begs leave totn « 
tos soas had grown with such remarkable rapt- form his friends and the public in gen- 
dity dariag the night, that their legs hung out of | eral, that he Re te phen te 4 
bed on the fioor, aod ove had been absolutely | ulactory extensively, and sells : 


, 7 lasand Parasols, in the greatest vane- 
crowded out of the bed! ! The boys continu ty, wholesale and retail. Ladies wish- 


their growth, and bid fait in a few weeks to ri- ing to pevchase handsome Parasols, may always have 
val 'n size the children of Anak. the chorce out of one hundred doz 
N. B A number of Guts wanted to sew umbrellas, 
or to nett fringes ‘J 
Fune ie 94—om 



















Luzerne Fed. 





Fust Custished, and For Sule at thes Office, 
A Geographical CHART of the U. Srates; or, : ; 
comprehensive view of the most interesting perticu- Just Published, and For Sale at this Office, 
“ars, relative to the Geograph ef North-America. | THE ENGLISH NUN. 
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COURT OF HYMEN, 











A BALLAD OF SIMILES. 


Ir Life’s like a bubble, evaporates fast, 

You must takeoff your wine, if you wish it to last. 
For a bubble may soon be dest ey’d with a pulf 
Lf it is not kept floating in liquor ertough. 


If life’s like a Plow'r, as grave moralists say, 
*Tis a very good thing understood the rightway ; 
For iflife is a flow’r ev'ry blockhead ean tell, 
if you'd have tt look fresh, you must moisten it well. 


That life is a Yourney,no mortal disputes ; 
Then we'll liqu our brains, boys, instead of our boots, 
And each toper shall own, onlife’s road as he reels, 
That a spur in the head, is werth two in the heels. 


Hf life’s like 2 Lamp then to make it shine brighter, 
We'llassign to Madeira the post of lamp-lighter ; 
Vell cherish the flame with Oporto so stout, 
And drink brandy-puneh till we’re fairly burnt out 
The world to a Tieatre liken’d has been, 
Were each one around bears his part inthe scene ; 
Tf'tis ours to be tipsey, ‘tis matter of fact, 
That the more you all drink, boys, the betteryou'l act 


Life fleets like a Dream’ likea vision appears ; 
Some laugh in their slumbers, and others shed tears ; 
But of us, when we wake from our dream, ’twill be said, 
That the tears of the tankard were all that were shed. 


ee 
LINES, 


To a Gent eman who threw a Pach of Cards into the Fire 


I maver heard a report to your shame, 
Which Lhope, for your sake, is noe true ; 
Of a family set all in flame, 
And the deed perpetrated by you. 


Althouch royal, from your cruel hand F 
No protection they found ; for your ire 

Was so great—kings they could not withstand,’ 
But were cast, with their queens, in the fire. 


Poor Fact, he met no better fate ; 
But this his giev'’d friends may console, 
That he died by the side of the grate, 
Lies with royalty in the same hole. 


And many good hearts fell that night, 

Who had fought with their edués in your cause ; 
Though subalterns, yet equalin fight, 

They had gain‘d many lones your applause. 


To ece dimords consign’d to the flame, 
Heap’d on spades, a sight shocking and sad : 
W hich to me seems a step beyond shame, 
: 
Wor surely you must be stark mad. 


———a eae 


THE QUESTION. 


~ 


W wy, O why this perturbation ? 
Why this tumult in my breast ? 
VW) vthisunknown swect sensation, 
Charming, tho’ it chases rest? 

W by this tender soft contusion ? 
Why this Cowncast timid eye ? 

O'er my ¢ kev my th suffiision ? 
Why tl scious frequent sigh ? 
‘ vy this trean'’y ng fond em tion ? 


Why the pulse’s mad lening play ? 
: ; ft commotion, 
Restless night and listless day ! 
Vhy do crouds no longer please me ? 
hy so dear the lonely grove / 
Why delight in thoughts that teaze me ? 


“vell me Nancy,—is this Love ? 


i! Just Pubfished 


By J. OSBORN, 

AT MIS LIBRARY, 13 PARK, (Price $1 Bes.) 
A VEY NEAT EDITION OF 
LETTERS TO AYVOUNG LADY, ON A COURSE 
OF ENGLISH POETRY. 

“ A Kinder task could not have been undertaken for 
‘the benetit of the rising generation, than that of point. 
jing out those poruons of English Poetry most deserv- 
| lye the attenuon of a young iady, the characterisuc cx- 
|celiencies and defects of each writer, and the order 
of reading best adapted to turm a correct and unbias- 
lsed taste. ‘dhe repuistion of Ur. Aikin, as a judicious 

and impartial critic, is such as will inspire his tar pu- 
pils with respect and confidence, and the public voice 
will probably echo our assurance, that they could not 
have found a saier or more pleasing guide turougi luc 
fluwery paths of poesy.” 

Again—*"* With regard to execution, its style is 
marked with the clearness, nervous coneiseness, and 
easy elegance, of the writer.” An, Kev Vol. LL. 

‘Dr Aikin’s literary popularity is well merited. 

| The unaffected purity of his style, the judicious pre- 
cision of lis taste, the benevolence of his moraily, 
ought to endear his production to the parent and Lo 
the pupil ‘To the readers of English poetry, these 
letters will form a weicome present. ‘They wail recali 
to notice, and prompt a re-perusal of many excellent 
| and instructive pieces. ‘Ihey will abridge the labour 
jj ofthe novice, by teaching where to skip. They will 
| emnbolden the inciprent crite, who finds, on consulta- 
j tion, his sympathies corroborated. ‘Whey may pre- 
|| pare, What is much wanted both for foreign and do 
| mestic cireulation, an Anthology of our manor poets, 
| from which the weeds of Parnassus should be turown 
\jaside for ever."—Criz. Keview Third Series, Vol J. 

“* Ifthe knowledge and taste of Dr, Arkin, inthe po- 
etry of his country, had not already been proved by 
various publications, these letters would alune suifice 

ito display those qualifications in a very favourabic 
light. By the easiest aad most judicious steps he con- 
j, ducts his fair pup:! (whom, by the mode of address, 
jwe shoukd suppose to be some near relation) through 
every class af ugiish poetry ; explaining the nalure 
vand peculiarities of each, and illustrating his remarks 
| by the most apposite citations.” 

Again—* Dr. Aikin’s letters will doubticss have 











|just acquaintance with we Lnglisna poets.” —SBritish 
Critic, Vol. XXV. 
THIS DAY IS PUBLISHED, 
Paice 75 cenrs, 
By J. Ospory, at his Library 13 Park, a new and 
excellent work, entitled, * CHE FASHIONABLE 
|} WORLD DISPLAYED,” by the Rey. jJolun Owen, 
|dedicated to Bishop Portens 
This very valuable little work, has, within a short 
‘period, been five times printed in London, and is thus 
recommended by the Rev [ F Dibdin, (author of 
i** An Introduction to a knowledge of the best editions 
fof the Greek and Latin classes.”’) in bis translation of 
| Fenelon on the education of Daughters. 
* | recommend the sensible mother, who has really 
the happiness of her daugiiters at heart, to peruse and 
| ye-peruse the excellent observations on this head, which 
jare to be found in a litte pamphlet, lately published 
by the Rev Mr Owen, entitled, Fashionable World 
Displayed? 
July 5, tf. 








Alexander Saunders & John Leonard, 


Having entered into Copartnership, informs their 
friends and the public, that the business will in fucure 
be conducted under the firm of 

SAUNDERS & LEONARD, 
Attheir manufactory of Leghorn Hats and Bonncts, 
No. 104 Maiden-lane, 

Where they offer for Sale, on moderate terms : 
24 boxes Leghorn Flats, just received via Boston 
Willow and Kane Squares, assorted 
Leghorn Bonnets, of all sizes and qualities 
Ditto, Gypsie Hats do 
Men’s Lechorn Hats, green under 
Straw Lace, Cords, and Tassels 
American and English covered Wire, 





| + 


|x Witha general and clegant assortment ofarticles 
jinthe MILLENARY LINE, by wholesale enly. 

' A large supply of Walkden’s best Brittskh INK- 
| POWDER: fer sale at this effice 





the honour or untroducing many elegant femaics to a! 


A HANDSOME ASSONTUENT OF 
TORTOISE-SHELL CUMBS, 
FOR SALE BY 
N. SMITH—CHYMICAL PERFUMER 
FROM LONDON, 
AT THE SIGN OF THE GOLDEN ROSE, 
NO. 114, BROADWAY. 


ee 


Smith’s purified Chymical C», 
metic Wash Ball, far superio 1 
ny other, for s iftening, beauti/ 


and pres 


) a> 
rving the skid from chon- 
" Ae Lp 7 _ agreeable pe rfume, 
| His fine Cosmetic Cold Cream, 
for taking off all kinds of roughne s. 
clears and prevents the skin tro 
. wh chopping. €s per pot. 
remtlemen’s Morocco Pouches 
for tvarelling, that holds all the sha. 
ving apparatus c¢ mplete in asmall compass. 
Odowrs of Roses tor sm ing bottles. 
Violet and palm Soap, 2s. per square. 
' Smith’s improved Chymical Milk of Roses so weR 
known for clearing the skin from scurf, pimples, red. 
ness or sunburns: and is very fine for gentlemen 
after shaving, with printed directions, 3s. 4s. 8 & 12s, 
bottle, or S dolls. per quart. 
| Smith’s Pomade de Grasse, for thickening the hair, 
‘and keeping it from coming out or turing grey; 4s. 
and 8s. per pot 
| His Superfine white Hair Powder, 1s. 6d. per Ib. 
| Violet, double scented Rose, 2s. 6d. 
| Smith’s Savoynette Royal Paste, for washing the 
skin, making it smooth, delicate and fair, 4s. & 8s. per 
pot, do. paste. 
Smith’s Chymica! Dentrifice Tooth Powder, for the 
| Teeth and Gums ; warranted—2s. and 4s. per box. 
Smith’s Vegetable Rouge, four giving a natural col- 
our to the complexion ; likewise his Vegetable or Pearl 
Cosmetic, immediately whitening the skin. 
All kinds of sweet scented Waters and Essences 
1; _ Smith’s Chymical Blacking Cakes 1s 6d. Almond 
|: Powder for the skin, 8s. per Ib. 
|} Smith’s Circassia or Antique Oil, for curling, glos- 
sing and thickening the Hair, and preventing it trom 
'\ turning gray, 4s. per bottle. 
Highly improved sweet-scented hard and soft Pama. 
tums, Is. per pot or roll. Doled do. 2s, 
|} Smith’s Balsamic Lip Salve of Roses, for giving a 
most beautiful coral red to the lips, 2s. and 4s. per 
box. 
| His purified Alpine Shaving @rke, made on Chymical 
principles to help the operation of shaving, 4s. & 1s. 6d. 
Smith’s celebrated Corn Plaister, 3s. per box. 
| Ladies silk Braces, do. Elastic worsted and cotton 
| Garters. 
Sait of Lemons, for taking out iron mold. 
Ladies and Gentlemen’s Pocket Books. 
*,* The best  arranted Concave Razors, Elastic 
Razor Strops, Shaving Boxes, Dressing Cases, Pen. 
knives, Scissars, Tortoise-shell, lvory, and Horn Combs 
Superfine white Starch, Smelling Bottles, &c. &c. Lae 
dies and Gentlemen will not only have a saving, but 
‘have their goods fresh and free from adulteration 
‘which is not the case with Imported Perfumery. % 
(> Great allowance to those who buy to seil again 
January 5, 1806, 853. ly. 
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| RICHARD MULHERAN, 


Has for sale at his store, No. 12 Peck-Slip, a neat 
assortment of dry goods, consisting of superfine Cloths, 
second do. pattent and common Cassimeers, Pattent 
Cords, Flannels, Dimitys, Linens, Brown Hollaads, 
Nankeens, Bandano Handkerchiefs, Mamoodies, Mow 
Sannas, Gurrahs, white and black thread Laces, Calli- 
coes, checked Leno, Leno Veils, white and coloured 
Cambric Muslins, India Mulmu! Mustlins, Silk Shawls, 
and a variety of other goods, which he will sell on rea- 
sonable terms for Cash. 


May 3, sog—tl. 








PUBLISHED BY MARGT. HARRISSON, 
No. 3 PECK-SLIP, 
One Dollar and Fifty Cents, per annum. 
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